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R yan  B e n e d e t t i
Love Song
I.
Lately  I’ve b e e n  b u r s t i n g  i n w a r d —  
t h e  w a y  a c a r b o n a te d  l iquid does.
On Tuesdays  
I d o n ’t say a n y t h in g .
W h e n  I c o m e  h o m e
you sleep a lone  in t h e  b a th tu b .
“S e re n e  bald w o m a n ,  I n e e d  . . .” 
bu t  no,  I wil l  w a k e  you up.
You b reak  a b o t t l e  on  t h e  toi le t ,  
ho ld  m e  d o w n  and  c u t  m y  hai r .
I w a n t  to live in s ide  yo u r  f ingers .
I w a n t  to s tand  still for  m a n y  hours .
II.
I have  w a x y  ears, 
a m o le  on  m y  penis .
You t h r o w  r u b b e r  balls at  pass ing  cars.
W e  t r a d e  bucke ts .
Let  us p lan meals:  cold s t e w  in f r e e z e r  bags. 
Let  us unfo ld  t h e  m ap  of Idaho.
I w r a p  mysel f  in w h i t e  p a p e r  sacks
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and scoot  in to  t h e  cupboard  u n d e r  t h e  sink.
III.
T o g e t h e r  w e  p u t  our  hands  in t h e  jar. 
T o g e t h e r  w e  ea t  handfuls  of rock  salt.
You shu t  t h e  w indow .
I open  m y  m outh .
W h i l e  you sleep, I c lu tch  m y  soft cube  
of m a rga r ine .  I peel  off p ieces  of foil
and c h e w  the m .  Two tex ts .
Two hands.
I have a leg 
I d rag  b eh ind  me.
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